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1 mache in 
— ve my ne owne handes , beſides the 


: — 5 though the matter or ef- 


Ns in diuetſe places, 


drie my Seniors. The verſes can want no accuſed 


conſideration * theyr manyfolde abſurdities, 


happilic cxcuſe the externall 
ſetting foorth the verſe Imeane with 
ihres or tearmes), which of al good 
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tefoe, wheninuention is ſet but vppon vnco 


uered re nee moue 
as A 


e likely perils of 5 of my per 
ours? —— nothyng burehi 
mitte the conſideration of the office of my 


tinges within the bondes of truth and mo- 
deſty, & therewythal infer myne ou ne con(ciece 
for my further aſſuranceinthis behalfe, I can 
— che impartial udgemenrof my ſu· 
perfluous 


mind to prefer a / — 


eee reſcrue his reſj and wry- | 


myght incurre , if the * 
the ſeuetal iudgementes of ſun- 


in verſe, ought to be and is the yoo | 
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p 8erſſuous ſumplicitie, and ſo ſtand content wyth 
; the quyet ot my paſſions, hen I employed my 
endeuoures hereunto . As they are therefore, 
vſe them, and let not parcialitie, but pietie, not 
enimitie, dut Amitie, be Patrones of your iudge- 
mentes . The beſt is, I force none tolyke them, 
ncicher would Lit I coulde. The wyſe, if they be 
wytles, may eſchue them, the ouerwyſe whether 
they be wel or ill, wyll diſdayne them, and the 
meaner ſort if theyr iudgement be ſubiect to 
iperfection, may pretermit them. But (God 
ot) the contentes are not ſo perilouſe, nor the 
effect ſo imper pi cuous, that it may be (I hope) 
eyther preiudicial or ineſtectual to any. For the 
preiudice I dare aſſure you, for the effect let your 
indifferencie and diſcrerio directe you, ſo that a- 
uoyding the one, and einbracing the other, they 
may ſtale as two requiſite exãples both tolearne 
you to deteſt yauwoune perils,& enforce you to 
enioy your owne pleaſures . But to preſuppoſe 
by ſome ꝓrobabilitie, the diuers ſurmizes that 
ſhalbe prelumed, vpon the neceſſitie of making 
theſe veries, importing ſuch oppreſſion, wyth 
dre ide and dolor, wyth anger, and anguithe,yea 
anc! continually rormented wyth the intollera- 
ble butthens thereof, whether I found. or was 
ſorce lu ych any iuſte occaſion , to beſo impor- 
tunate by myne oyne experience, to preſuppoſe 
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I fay) theſe and others many, myght iuſtiy eua - 
N para of pa perry but the admit- 
tinge it, were as pretend wyth mee or any o 
ther, it may be applyed to the molt conuenient 
n 60 not but there are in the worlde N 
a number, that would quickely afiirme the | 
like phraſes,or mancr cf Complayntes in the 
deepeſt of the. For my part whether Iendure the 
ſame or no, l am pcrſwadedit neither empaireth 
nor hurteth the goodneſſe or badneſſe of the 
verſe, ſich my former affirmations are not to be 
denied , to wyt, thata great number of them 
of the which I am not ignorant of ſome one of 
them,may continually make as manie more,and 
be as much more importunatc it it were poſſible, 
in the leſt of the 1 But toextinguiſh 
theſe vaine conceiptes, leſt I ſecme to make too 
much a doo about ſo ſlender and indifferent a 
matter, Irefette my true intention to the friend- 
ly conſideration of the reader, either to be excu- 
ed, or accuſed, as the moderate affection of e- 
uery good mynde ſhal determine conuenient, 
and ſo I finiſhe my fruiteles laboure. 


Cicero de Oratore, 
Queries dicitur, toties de neb:1 indicatur, 


So ofte as we ſpeake, ſo oſte are ve iudged. f 
n 
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2 «<A Pitious platforme of an 
oppreſſed mynde. 


I the depthes of hit diſtreſſe, findyng bumſalſe for - 

= 2 and feelyng many A that greened bys 
| conſcience be compyled theſe verſes following ter- 
| med the Tree of hit eftate , inferring therein an 
2. a defence of bis cleare conſcience and 


thus they beg inne. 


Ehold the bzanche that beares,but can not die, 
Pea, ſce the tree of vzcad and deepe diſpight, 
Af any Pen might to my paines reply: 
Nou chẽ migbt view a Mirror moz th the ſight, 
But as it is, ſo take it at my handes, 
Aheape ol harme he de in a harmeleſſe hart: 
A Stately Tree that in my Deſart ſlandes, 
Fremwhencedoth ſpʒung twobzarches al a part. 
 TWhich bud but once x ntuer caſtes their blome, 
But illremaine as freſhe as may be fainde, 
CUlcyin the which as in a p)iſoned rome. 
Doch grow the fruite that hach bim fancie ſainde. 
And nom to tell you what a Tree it is, ö 
Simplicitie I haue aſſignde the name, | 
The bzanches eke that beaxes this bitter bliſſe, 
Are termed Feare, Miſtortune, with the ſame. 
| * Theblomesthep beare,may hight a bautis holy, | 
| P2eeended to be vopde of anp patue, | 1 
| . Thetruite within is Spighr,and other moe, a ; 
8 Tr 9s 
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My endleſle cares foz ſuch a cruelt'e, 
J then am loꝛſte perkozce my penne to lap. 

Bur thus as well as weerie witten may ſcrue, | 
le let yon ſee the ſumme al my diſeaſe, 
TAhat bale J bide,and how my comfoztes lterne, 
By this fond Tree that nay wil growing ceaſe. | 

And Firſt hereby I frame mene owne defence, | 
Gainſt them that may accuſe me voydeof crune, | 
And ſince the matter hanges in ſuch ſuſpence, 
God giue me grace coſpend aryght the timt. 
That Amay neuer fo2ge a filthy tale, 
Repuguing truth to papnt my owne excuſe, 
But voyde of Hate, I mane vntruth to ſcale, | 
Thatthus with Hate hath bzonghemy great abufe, | 
And thus my lelfe$ icine doth land, | 
Among the Sriares of thoſethat ſubtil are, | 
Surpzp3ed wpth feare,Milforruns is the hs 
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A pitisus platforme 


| Thatbyingeth Dzeade offaillngiin ſome ur. 
Foz truthetotell,fozfakenofmy freindes, 
I wote not well ie a | 
Mp (imple dealing is 
Me ſuch Diſtreſſe by th 
But wha: ſaith Chriſt our cunning 
Loue cuerp one, as I baue laued pou: 
TAe calt hun backe, and fallowe Satan faſter, 
Contemning loue, and fylthy Spight allow, 
Loue coucreth the multicude of ſinnes, 
Aud burtes faultes vpon ſubmiſſion,  . 
And pet our myndes to ſtudie ncucrblinnes, 
To bing a ſhame where no offence is done. 
Py bumule Feare by deepe Simplicitie, 
Hath bꝛought Contempt to ſodtet mp revenge: 
But Natures law well pzocure pitie, 
 Twixte Hate and Loue to fozme a laſting change. 
And if my Tree hath growne in ſuch aground 
As maie millike the owncrs Fantaſie: 
My chyldille fearc, bath ſtill tbis pzsffer fomde, = 
Tobercinoued at hic extremitte, | | 
Jfwhere it ſtands the {p2ootes denten. 
Bp truſting ſo vnto bis pꝛcu · dence. 
| Thefeare loznamdt doth ofitr as itids, 
To berefozmde by his pichemixenct. 


Jt now the Tree decal in his diltrelle, | 
Foz that it growes not it 1 | f 
Cc laut, in ir uind rens en, 
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Icloues and likes, pet luftes fo no Delight: 
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And put to him that beares the Regimefl. 
dingen ee — Dee 
to Plague od pꝛeparts anne. 

r 3 
{is woouted mercie map mp mirth beginnt, 
By taking mmer out of this wearie 5b, 
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| Uberewozmegof Woe I W 


Come then good Death, I cleanediſpair baue hozid 
Ont of mp Hare and hope inthee foy Healch, | 
Then farewell friendes, my 
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Paine 


It hozdes vp nourhe,all craft is tieane exempe, 


And bates Hypocriſic by god!p right, 


It ſtandeth neuer in bis owne conceive, 
It beares no ſhawe of any outward grudge: 
Icloues hir foes, and liuen bp no deccipe, 


A bv Not 
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pitious plarforme 2 


| . Notſelfe willednoz pet his onely judge. 

It will not ſpare by Pitic to intreats =» 
A ſunple Sheepe that wanders from his way, 

uche leſſe will ſeeke in ſinne immodeſt heate, 

To ſterne the Soule that neuer went aſtrap. 

It keepes not backe by Hate his enemies righe. | 
Can make him doo that in his deepe diſpighe, 19 
That inhis moodt, in hart he could not finde. 

Je rules by right, it hatech rigoꝛs Racke, 
It doth to all as to hunſelle he would, 

And though in carth it ſuffers ſametime lacke, 
In heauen it wantes no ſtoꝑe ofbeaten golde. | 

Am thongh the fruices ol my pꝛetended Tree, 
Doo growe in deede as I pzetend they haut, | 
As $pight,Suſpe&,Care,and Calamitie, 
ep are but meanes tu pleaſures me to ſaue, 

y Tree then made in this pꝛopoꝛtion, 

The ſtocke ts {traight by true Simplicitie: 
The bzanches are on epther ſide thereon, 


n — — Mw * 


Feare and Miſfortune beares him companie. 
Then 


here I ceaſe to wade, 


He wozkes 


Nemo ante obitum beatus, 


Jeatus vir qui non abyt, Pſal. J. 4.4 
QUch ſlender faith vpholdes this wozlvlp feare, | 
dos thinly touchte we are wich true bcitefez: 
That wozldly welth doth Heauẽly hap impaire, - 
. — — 12 — 
we haue to te | 

e hate delight, and harbour deadly ruthe. 
Extept eur reaſon tompꝛehend the deepe, | 
And ſecret Scienceofourheauenly king, — 
TC 


When fo2 his plealune he in ſilence keepee, 


ä — — - ow” 
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A pitious platforme 

The hidden wozke tha: doth our ſafctie bzing : 
Ce —— NOI Gan, 
And wyl not make his fozmoſt miude a newe. 

And therefoze il he thus duthe pzcozdaine 
To ſane q els condemne our ſubiccte ſoules, 
The men that ſhalbe ſaued, ſhall ſoremaine, 
Therelt condemned to dwell in enveles dale. 
And it we cannot mende oz marre our mindes, 
He woozkes invain that no aſſurance findes, 
De thus wyll ave, but if we looke fo; bliſſe, 
Anz fain would ſhunre the trappe Deceipt hath ſee, 
TAe then muſt ſiriue co mend that is amiſſe, 
And walke the way that Dauid thus hath beate, 
If we will knowe that we are bleſt indeede, 
Glue tate againe,thus Dauid giues his reede. 

The man is bleſt that hath not walke the way 


(at wicked men aduiſed to be beſt, 


But planes his pleaſure 5 bis onelp ſaie 


On Gods decrees that bꝛinges a ſſured ref. 


Tf we be bleff, chen are wee erke elect, 
of God vnblamde, and ecke unchekte. 
Chen bleſt is he, ſaie I pet once againe, 

Thac kee pes his conſcience cleare fr wtilful crime, 
And double bleſt, if ſo he tan ſuſtaine 
Mens falſe S»ſpeites, and beare with enerp tyme: 
And when he ſees that truthe can take no place, 
Thenmoft to ſtriue his owne revenge to race. 


Thistule nut hold where — *- 
5 nd 


__ofanopprdfedinidde, 0 mM 
And pet dothe beare the burthen of his ſhame. 
Foz els to beate, and let thinges paſſe aweie, | 
Uere but to pꝛoue his conſcience hath no name. 
But when the wooꝛld doth frowne vppon his veedes, 
Oh bapyy mn that wayes them all as wt eden. 
In paſling plighte the man is ſuerly plaſft, 
That doth poſſeſſe a pleaſure in his noede: 
Fox truſt me man, chou baſt no ſwerter taſk 
Then hunger laute, when thou art bent to feede. 
Qui vinit ¶ fediocriter, in Veit, 

And needeth Repentance the ir, 


Ore fremmernnt gemtes c&c. 


I Hat thing is man: a maſſe of miſerie, 

A momentes iope, an age of deepe diſtreſle, 
Concetacd inſinne,bzought vp in penurie, 
Aud ſoremaines , til death vcutchſafe releaſe. | 
CUbat is this vozld]; a vapcure nothing wouh,  . * 
A ſylchy frande, that Yertue caſleth foꝛthe. 

CClyp then do men with tigez alwapes rage 
To pꝛeſſe be pooꝛe, and foꝛge themſelves a pꝛaye: 
Oh why $21d men ſo waſtle with their age, 
As it that Deathe could mou? therr ape? 
And pet he {rikes tre one can ſtix his eye: 

Then learne ta line as pon werild daplie dye. 

Oh uby ſhould mT ſo marche fo2 woꝛldly meede, 
As to foꝛget the fountatne whence it flowee? 
Alas that Chuſt on whom cur ſaules ſhenld feede, 


Ig 


— — „„ 
Alas that rage ſpould tule dur — 
As huxiſbraftes tbat wyt non reaſon knowe: 
F 


frowartes , lye, Alas and well away, 
Pou follaie now the tooteſteaps of viſtres, _ 
Quhen vou delyght co leaue the Lozde pour Clap, 
Dou plunge lraygbtways in payns of no relefſe, 
where math is Judge, neught but rage doth raig· 
Tahere pains are moze ty mã cã wel ſuſtaine: (ne, 
Althts is rage and cur unruly mindes 
That blinds our eyes wyth miltes of darke miſtake; | 
Our lelfe conceipts that carries vs in wyndes 
Ok miſcontempt, che yꝛ chic le & friendly make, 
Ayl make vs dee me we dwel in ſafetie ſtil, 
hen pains are pꝛeſt uur pꝛeſent (pozt to ſpl. 
Du ſo we rage, when wel we cannot reach 
The largeſt limites of our deepe deſires, 
Oh ſo we ſwel to ſee thet Cinid ſhould teache 
To ale by pꝛaper the thiug our neede requires; 
Nap we wyl run, and not reſpect our race, 
And ſtil pꝛeſiſt in this our cnrſed caſe, 
And wpl we ſo: fp, fp, let vs repent, 
Dur louing Pere is pꝛeſt ſo heare cur pꝛapers, 
Came let vs runne, and from our rage relent: 
And gine to God the gux de of our affapꝛes. 
Subtecting ſo our woozkes vnto his wpl, 
As we map ſtay anacruſt his mercies til, 
Let not our Inites opp2effe che needies lacke, 
$201 


of; an oppreſſed mie. - 
Yun freteing Aten 
That helpleſle ſoules may feele our rigozs racke; 
Becauſe we deeme wee may doo what we ſhowe, 
And if that we haue paſt the needies ch2onge3 
Pet beare our bother ſcarcely pet ſo ſtrong. 
The Simpleſt ſoule tranſfozmed to a lot, 
The Lozd inheauen a Sainct wyl ſurely make, 
Although the baume of fplihy lucres lot, 
Dildapud in earth to ſerue hym fo2 his ſake, 
Yea,yea, the Lozde wpl laughe it al to ſteme: 
And gut him heauen 7 his hone. 

IS. | 


Domine quid Multipli. &. 
| H Ow multiplie mp mones, 
Alas bow mourne my woes? 

Oh Londe my loue, my life, 
And lucke, tis thou alone that knowes. 
Thou knoweſt and wel canſt helpe, 
Chou canſt mp cares controlle, 
Thou canſt relciue my luckles life, 
And eaſe my ſilly ſoule. 
And or 4 great miſhap, 
Pp miſerp and mone, 
Are growen Alas ſo great and huge, 

That helpe they harboure none. 
They meaſure by milltuſte 
The much that ſo they mourne: 


* — 2 


And truſt my ſtedfaſt ſay, 
And ſo my langoꝛs by beleife, 

Shal runne they race away, 
O Lozde then what is man, 
Qpthouc thy grace and aide? 
Euen deadly duit, a pufic of wpnde, 
With enerp blait dilmaydc. 
digr> 5". 
1 auid being kung: | 
Salutcton O. e from God, 
Chat dot; alſafer:e baing. 


um innocarers, Pſal. 4 


ben vocal, Ohbearkentomperye, _ 
Oh he acken Logde. my hope in thee I hald, 
* Mpſoday:.2 (ozrowes now voth foꝛce me trie 
| Thy onely aide, which ketling makes _—_— i 
| ti 
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a moze then ti 
To tun tu cher where faineſt I would reff, 
To ee thy face that doch delyghemee belt. 
Oh hardened hartes moze harder then the flynt, 
That fil contemne to here the needie call, 
Ve deeme of rpgi;c with god co have our ſtink, 
And pet beholde our bzeth2en lye in bale, 
Ik we canſee our needy nepghboure fall, 
And cannot lone our bzother whome we ſee: 
Can we loue God that ſene can neuer be: 
And bew can we wych pure conſciente traue, 
Or pet tequeſt a helpe lch to aſpire, 
Wt god doch know the thing that we would baue, 
Ts aſkt wyth lippes, but not wyth deepe deſire, * 
Oz if it be, ſuch is our cloked ire, 
CUhen others talke at bs we wyl not heare, _ 
Then how ſhould god to our requeſt giue care? 
But nam O L o2d thy kindneſſe makes me know, 
And cke thy lawes inſtruct my loning minde, 
That thou reſpects no mans external ſhowe, 
Typ choſen choyſe thou haſt thy ſelfe aſſignde, 
And by thy ſelfe hy ſeruancthou wple finde, 
Reſerutng him as the aple of an eye, 
To liue in bliſſe where comfoztes cannot dye. 
Then ceaſſe from ſinne pe ſeruants of the Loyd, 
And offer pꝛaiſe a ſacrifice of peace: 
Conſent Iſap,and pielde wpth free accozd, 
, may eaſe, 


— . ci. B 

Do wine awey cke depth of lunes diſeaſe, | 

| That von map reſt wyere riches bying rellefe, 

And ſo pollezthekfect of your beliefe. 
Ceſt bon creyer. 


Audaces fortuna innat, 


O make a manſion meete fo2 miſerie, | 
Where boldnes bids me build ſome better ffap 
To pzeſle mp dates with needlefle penurie, 
TAhere bope remaines to finde ſome ſuret way, 
— Were wilfully co wozke my deepe decap: 
And pet in doubt bp mp diſpairing will, 
My weerie woes wil not my wiſbe fulfill. ' 
Det where the nunde doth foſter bolde deflre, 
To make attemptes to trades that are bnſure, 
And ſo thereby doch ſeeke toz to aſpire . 
Unlikely thinges, in hope ol ſame recure, a 
By foztunes fates,choſe things that ape muſt dure, 
He gettes at length his long deſired game, | 
And dzownes his dead. ta put his ioyes in frame, 
But nom alas how ſtandes my ſtapleſſe ſkate, 
That moꝛtall foe hath wꝛouqht me my miſhap? 
No foe but foztune,no offence but hate, 
 Nowor, but want,doth me indolozs map. 
Not want of wealth,ſamuch as of deſire, 
Tlben but inright,he would his helpe aſpire, 
Ahat remedie alas map then releaſe, 
The weerie langozs ol my luckleſle griefe: 


Cat 


by 


of an oppratted Hilnde; 
Chat precious pleaſures nowmighe wel 
gs puny 0 
Ot truth A deeme the Lozdofheauen ts chiefe, 
CQhoſuffers men to tun in earth their rate, 
By traines al grieft, to gaine his heauenip grace. 
And pet my theame laith, fortune helpes the bold: 
I take this foztune, fo: his pꝛouidenc e, 
And ſo in deede his grace and mercies olde, 
Doth raiſe the needie with pzeheminence: 
, Then fotune is to bolde men a defence. 
But mp diſireſſe induceth ſuch diſpaire, 
f py chiefett boldnes is bur ſermle feare... 
Py üraunge conceipts confofideth ſomy muſez 
And dulles mp wittes with much miſgonermnent; 
Wat nom indeede Ifozced am tu bie c 
y pen, as painter of my detriment: 
To taſe thertby my dayly dzcades milſpent, 
geue the wozld a patternt ol my paine, 
at want of boldnes makes me till ſuſtaine. 
And it alas pou could by p2oofe conceiue, 
The ſumdꝛy griefes of an oppzeſſed mpnde, 
Oz pet hereby mp deepe intent perceiue, 
hen ſeeking J would gladly haue pou finde, 
Pouthf perhaps might waigh mp wozds no winde, 
But as they are,and as pour ſerue, 
Do yeeld pour iudgementes, but as they deſerue. 
— — 
a3 wap, ta , 
bl. Ane 
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Burt doch the pzomptnes ol my will abuſe: 


/ F-- Apitiousplattorme — . 


I knowe not hom, but I in me did finve 
— —— 
Which tozced nie la; eaſe of care to call | 
Unto the Lozd,who beares the needie crie, 

And ſuffers none in their difireſle to die. 
But now. J and (alas the wozſe fo mee) 
As in amaze, aud foxced amtomule, 
The ſuddaine dulnes of my wittes to ſet: 
hich toſte with troubles can no ozder vle, 


ben beretofoꝛe, it ſerude his owne requeſt, 
Contounded nom. it ſcekes in vaine a reſt. 
In vaine not ſo, I hope the L ond wil heate, 
And at ihe length reuiut my liueles ſpꝛites, 
But no matuaile, yet though I ſich bale do beare, 
Tlbe ſinckes of ſozow dzownes mp deepe delights, 
And ſeruile feare giues place to ſoʒtunts ſpightes. 
J boidnes want, to craue Dame foztunes grace, 
By endleſle ſozowes ſtealing on a pace, 

And cherfoze thus J know Jneedes muſt ſtand, 
Unt:1 the Loo voutcyſafe to ſead releaſe: 
Perſiſting ſtill in feare, Miſtortunes hand, 

Cill ſpꝛinges of comfozt map my mirth encreaſe, 
Al mull haue care,vnleſſe they ſecke foz eaſe, 
Fe? truth to tell, where lots do light by chaunce, 
There foztune helpes the boldeſt co aduaunce. 


Melius eſt fper ares quam aſpirare, 
Verba 


? 


# 


| 
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of oppreſſed minde, = 
Verba mea auribut. Pſal. g. 


Ob ponder Lozdemy paapers, 
marke well my mu ing minde: 
Send ſome rcd2eſle to my affatres, 
let mourning mercy finde. 
Oh waigh my weerie woes, 
make conqueſt ofmp cares: 
txtinguiſhe all mp feares, 
2 O heare not, but fozgiue, 
lozgiue not but relieuc: 
O let thy lilly ſtruaunt lyue, 
bis purpoſe to atchieue, 
And ponder, vonder, onde, 
che Pith of all my patnes: a 
Let mountes ot mercy ſwap thy ſw nde, 
umd giue me wiſhed gaines, 
I dare diſſemb t nougye, 
thou wot] mp weerte woes: 
Nea thou wile trop the lyets thoughtes, | 
and fozee their oucrihzowes, 
Youfilthy Hypocri 


a he 


\ 
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i A pitious platforme 
And pet pour outwarde tongues can tel 
Atale as one wauldhaue, " 
And canſt thou then conceiue 
the Lozde will care foz thee, 
Oz heare thy voyce, when codeceiue 
thy conſcience leaues it free: 
No no: confounde them all, 
and Loꝛde make no delay, 
Hm heace their plaintes when they ſhall tall, 
but daunte them with dilmap. 
And teache thy tiche reliele, 
the righteous to reletue : 
Let chem fozgoe their griping griefe, 
and ekt their bales berceue. 
Oh Lode doo them defend, 
as with a ſure ſhteld : 
And gene them faith vneo the end, 
when truſtle Je foes (hall peelde. 


Vt quid Domme, Pſal,10, 


M milerieis reached to the ſkie, 

Py plaintes perfgte haue pierced vnto hell: 
Aby chen my God ſtand vp my cauſe to trie, 
Locke dow;e belawe v»hcreas my doloꝛs dwell, 

Uouchate to biũte an in paines expell, 
Tud tech th aide, to eaſe ni ill appap, 
Lec lar ! v loo ea thy nounting mert ies wap, 
Letheauenly yap fubicct · a dunghill tzead, 1 
at 


1 —— 


of an opprelſed APY 


Aud comfoztes iop, | 
Lo theſe are they chat haue my fancie fed, 

And am A thus twixt dzead. + comkozt,zownde? 
Aby ſlandſt chou Lo2v,alas ſo far from mee? 
Thine aide O Lozd my faith hath firmely founde, 
And lookes at length ſome ſwettt reliefe toſee, 
This is thy woꝛke, it map none others be. 


| 


ah Es 9 dau thou npe, 


awoke 


kaith vnto che heauens doth ſlye. 
wzought byvertuc and by grace, . 
we canſt not chuſe, 
But merctes vle, 
To (au? the ſoule that runnes thereto apace, 
Behold ob L 03d, behold and looke thou backt, 
Dy bziniſhe teares ta repꝛeſent the bale, 
That burtiſhe nica did fozce by loue bis lache, 
TUhen they with paines did all my top apale. 
Oh kaithleſſe men how great ſbalbe their fall, 
hep ſet vp ſume and pꝛaiſe their owne pʒetente, 
Te ads 
rave,? pd pooꝛe 
Thep ſhoude their inne, 
Petr ſincke therein, 
Kcculing men without deſert an tight 
Fi, bow they faine, and ſeeme to foffer faith, 
—— ated 
n Malice mournes, a Spig dccapeth 
Bi. Qnieſſe 


— em — — 


Apitious platforme 
Unleſſe it map at wyl teuenge and hate, 
Can loue ie hid in ſuch a deepe debate: 
Pealoue indeede to ſee they neyghboure lacke, 
When large contempt is reched one the rache, 
Which nepther plants caa pul intoremozſe, 

No? faithful loue 
Can wel remoue 


The running ſtreames of this their bloody loꝝ te. 

And cauſt ch cu ſee Dh Lozve this ſinful ſect, 

Theſe malice mongers,and their mpghtie crafne, 

CUozke ſuch contempt agapnlt thyne owne elect, 

CAyth fapned fruites thy fruitful ſople to ſtayne: 

 Thylongedclapes doth nom thy chyldzenpaine, 

Why ftandſt thou then, oh Lozoc, ſo far from me, 

Appꝛoche betpmes, let mee thy mercie lee. 

Unlode tic languyſhe of mp werie limes, 
That I mey pꝛayſe 

Thy name al wayſe, 
In lounding Sonets and Joyful hpmnes, 
Am, aniſi ſoit il. 


D omine quis in tabernaculo habitabit's 


ben deepe deſire in thirſty deſartes pleff, 
{ad w ndered long in manp a wery way, 
Vis ill ſucceſſe did force bis foxme to waſt 

©? change his ftace , to trie ſome better (ap, 
So wanung diinke his dꝛiencſſe to allap, 
He made a riuer of his reſtleſſe thought, 


— — 


From 


L 
'% 
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of an oppreſſed mine, 4 


F rout whice he dzaws and dzinks his owne diſfres, 
The depch wherof when de had thꝛougbly ſougye, 
The ſcope was luch it werped his acceſle, | 
Ahich made hym flye tu heauen fo? his releaſe, 
her he would know of god wher man might dwel 
Within his houſe,to2 he alone could tel. 

Qithin bis houlc, fo} he alone could tel 

CUhat mai; ſhal make a Manſion fo; his reſt _ 
Ahat beauenly hap mpght raite him vp from hel, 
That dwels in dole, and doch delyght deteſt, 

That leades his life as ſozowes liked bef, 
Then who is be oh Loꝛde my louely lyght. 
That guides me to the gate wher grace doth grow! 
Yea who is he that al poſſeſſe thy ſighte, 

ithin thy houſe, chy noble name to kneu : 
TAhome thou haſt bleſt th blt ſl. iges to below, 
To frame a fozme to kaſten there lis louc, 

There nepther more n moutuinga can it moue. 
Where nethet mones no2 mournings ca it maue 
Tobere is che place where J mu pꝛeaſc to be, 
And thꝛs is he as holy Scriptures pꝛoue, 

That ſhal indeede theſe pꝛeciaus ple autres lee, 
And ia Gods houſe be placed by degree. 
The man that dꝛiues his dates in ſuch deligbt, 
As map embzace Gods bleſſings in the wozty, 
And there wythal be 32eit wych al his might, 
To hate ſuch thinges as Vertue (ozthe hath hozlve, 
That ſþcakes the truth wher ao diſtrun mey taign, 


That 


' 
| 
| 
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A pitious plarforme 


That longeth not, but doth his dealinges plaine. 
That fazgech not, but voth his dealinges plaine , 
He is the man chat harboures harde by God, 
Such is his loue, that he doth dayly dapne, 
To ble his chüldꝛen wyth his chydingro>ve: 
To ſaue the ſoules that here are vadertrodde- 
The Love likewyſe doth lone the lotung wypght, 
That hides no hate, wythin a bautie belt: 
V pet in ſlaunder ſettes his ſole delygbt, 
Qpych others blame to bꝛing himſelle a reſt. 
No no, the Loꝛde doth all ſuch men deteſt, 
And ſaues a ſoyte al ſolely to himſelſe, 
That ſhal not paſſe to loſe this woꝛldly pelle. 
That ſhal nat paſſe to loſe this wozldly pelle, 
Noz ſticke to ſtakes of foule abuſed ſtayes, 
No fancie Fortune that d:ſppghetul ciſe: 
But loue the Ly ght that may enlarge they dapes, 
And hate the beapes ol high pꝛetenſed pꝛayſe, 
That ſal not ſe arch foz ſitbltance in ſuch wple, 
As laũng it they loſe theyꝛ chieke delyght, 
Na Toy ſo much when wozldlp riches riſe, 
To nneſſe che poze wpth they deepe deſpighte, 
Betaze theyle ſeeme to mitigate they might: 
Vut wpl tomen: themſelues wyth Sufficit, 
CA ben others grope wyth flaming, welch to git. 
Chen orders grope wyth flaming. welih to git, 
The Loꝛdes tlect delygbtes in fapthful loue, 
and chough che woꝛlde can letdome fancie fit, 


* 


Net 


— 


» 
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of an oppreſſed minde. 
Pet holde they faſt by hope wyych may not moug, 

In hun that peeldes his bleſſings from aboue. 

hy then it ſeemes the ſenſelcle ſinful wighe, 
That ſetts his ſolace in vnſcemely ſhe wes, 
As Enuie, Malice, ſelfe conceipts, and Spyglit. 
Decript, Debate, Diſtruſt, and others moe: 
Shal nap poſſes the place where pleaſures grow, 
And though they flatter here they? fleſh awhple, 
The Londe at length wyl al theyz hope exile, 
The Lozdat length wpl al chep2 hope exile, 
And choſe himſelfe,the ſoule that ſinneth leſt, 
That makes actompte to liue here but a whyle, 
Fozſakes the wozld, and ſcekes himſelfe a reli. 
That ſeekes the L o2de ,in carneſt not in teſt, 
In heauen aboue,where hap and Leaucaly heapes, 
Ok al Hartes eaſe, and high Felicitie, 

The Sainctes of God at wpl in pleaſuce reapes, 
Contemning Cauſe of great Calamitie, 

ing neuer ante miſery, 

And theſe are they that ſhal alone remaz ne 
Within the Tabernacle of the L 02d: 
Uouchſafe,Pp God, to make me ofthe tra nc, 
That chere ſhal laude thy name th \w:cte accoꝛd. 
Viuit poit funera virtus. 


The Author his Dep rofundii. 


()Ut ofthe deepe where dolozs daylp dwel, 
I lead my ſighes, to welcome ſoꝛtowes in, 


. | 
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Axpitious platforme 


Dh gracious God, fozgiue my greeuous linne, 
To chee alone alas J crie and yell, 
And eke the truth of my miſfozeumes tell: 
I mourne and muſe, and ſtill miake the marke 
Wihe: eat JT ame,to caſe mp dꝛead with death: 
I choſe a change to end mp bitter bzeath, 
To ligut the lampe that makes my dolozs darke, 
The flames wherof map bꝛeede ſome liuely ſparke, 
Oh wilful woꝛld that chou hadſt walke chy will, 
Hat haſt my Lozde, 

A ith (weete accozde ! 
To ſtrike the Nroke,that may deſtrop mine ill. 
CAbat pꝛiuie paines alas doth pierce mp hartꝰ 
Ap me, J dzowne in dungeon of diſpaire, 
No meanereliefe map well mp ruche repaire, 
Come dole,come de ach, aſſay thy dzeadful dar:, 
Come ſweete red)eſſe, eaſe mp encreaſing (mare, 
The deepe deteiptes that lurkes in crimmed tales, 
The falle ſuſpect that fries in fretting fumes, 
With painful panges Sance pitie now pzeſumes, 
To raiſe the ruthe chat al my top appales, 
And eke che fozt of all my foztune ſcales, 
Oh truchle ſle congues,s hartes ful heapt with hate, 
Allwage pour wathes, 
Expl me the pathes, 
Thar makes me ſtunble, anꝭ ſubuerces my Nate, 
Oh harmeleſſe hart, alas and welawap, 
That ſich dif without de art muſt dure; 


— — — — 


s 
O hardemi&ap to put ſuch paine in bye, . 
To dꝛou ue me ſ il in deepch ol my detay 
Pp wong tepulſe loe here J will bewzay 
which though the chzultes do lo enttꝛal my thought, 
That ſcarce Fogg or — | 
Det Deepe diſpaire,Forh face me play his part, | 
Chat long ere this my etched ruine ſought, | 
And eke mice of mp diſpleaſure boughe, 
Adue deſire,. . : thou cowarde F eare, 
Dp deepe diltreſle, 

Glues me at ceſſe, c 
To make repoze v hat faule repzoche Abeare. 
Abẽ hhe chat guides the roling wheele of chice, 
{ad lockt hir lyfe in lothſome idlene ſle, 

By fend fozeſight ze wought wy deepe diltrelle, - 
Ard gainſt bir wil ſhe gan mp ſelfe aduance, | 

Tul at the lengry bir gleaming eyes did glance, 

And ſpide me (pozt befoze mp date was p2eft, 

ih flinging fumes alas ſhelet me fall, 

And cauſeleſſe caſt me middes che bzuntes of bale, 
And now diſpotles me of deſtruedteſt, 

Which bzeeveg ſo bitter in my byuſed bieff, 

That wt betunes my weakened ſtomacke clopes, 

Hy beauie hart 

Pap peeld his part, 

To iuſt lehoue, where it ſhalreft in ioyes. 

Then, then, wil craſe the ſetret ſobbing lighes, 
That heapes my hart with 5 eee 


£To__—Abtioosplatforme e 
Au crammes mycarkaſſe fl with carefuſneſle, 

| Pyoceediag from the pit of deathes dewaſe, 
See abr mh, 
| my 

Be ſong in furnace of foz Ang 

Do ſhall che web be wozne of wilkulneſle, 
Then bꝛoodes of bliſſe begins with hope to hatch, 
And wiſhed welth ſhal fo} his welcome watch, 
Topecldhim pꝛaiſe that hearts the netdie crie, 
And gpaes bis grace, "ie 

In tuerp place, 8 

To ſuch as ſtand his truſtie ap to trie. 


And dot the panges ol al my paine appeaſe, 
And makes the cluttes of crnell care to ceaſe, 


Acheretone ſtay tu recken vp my wong, 
And trull to ther, 
To let me ſee 


The deeyt amendes,that map my mirchppolong, 
uus. 
wh 


Vis glozp gliſters but a tyme, 
His famous fare is ſoone fozgor, 
Vis higheſt hap bzeedes curſed trimeꝛ 
But this to thee doth chiekelp tend, 
But what thou doſt reſpect thy ende. 
To gratt thy gimp inthe glole, 
Ok goꝛgedus geere and baue araie: 
Tere ſure to plant avaiiie ſuppoſe, 


On chat which weares betxmes away. 


The lureſt ſbꝛoude that may 1 
Is, vhat thou doſt teſpect thy end. 


Attempt no trade that tickle is, 
Oz that which ſtandes aboue thy ſirength, 
Foz (ure,the path ta perfectbliſſe, 

Hatch not the ſquare fo ſuch a length. 
But when thou wouldſt thy ſelfe defend, 
In what thou doſt reſpect the en. 

Fo} when that deubtes and deepe delapes, 
Cannot aſcertaine thy pꝛetence: 
eſume not much noz let aſſayes, 
that thou canſt not well conuince, 
From hence all hap doch ill deſcend, 
In what thou doſt reſpect the end. 
On ik the thing thou maiſt atraine, 
q; pꝛeſent tym hach pleaſantcaſt, 
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Aud trultno flapes thateaſes beho, 
But what thou doſt reſpe& thy ende. 
Ne immemor ſir mortis. 
r onb lie pas mori. 


Fines, Pre C, 


Other verſe which / for that they 


are ſomethi Frimoloau then the others ge- 
. — 4 „ berwixt 
ben. 

VvVoierote theſe verſes 


— 1 Fancie, he 
ir, by his indiffe- 
A rent iudgement. 


Tom of fenciedy no friende to bt, 

I cannot muſe although the veare the blame, 
Noz iudge the wozſe by any tote of hir: 
{ Sincechſoges Se» ſaute though ſpite doo ſuffer 
| — — (chame, 


As one 
Dir meane eſfeetes as n 


In Modeſt mindes . 
Foz firſtby bir eche man poſſeeth peace; 
And wanting bir, no woe to ſuch a want, 
Where col ſuſpc8 engender hir diſeaſe, 


2rimein 


| Matt of much is meaſure too coo ſcant, 
— — hir hand hoides bache, 
And b2eedes a tament to a truſſteſſe minde, 
There Fancic files eche mi may feele bir lache, 
And feele himſei in wiſdome ſtaring blinde. 
Where Ficiefailes, chere Reaſon netdes muſt fal, 
Fo Reaſon is the rule that ſquares bir fozth, Va 
And where miſtrult doth bzeede dame Fancics 
There wiledome weaues a web bu! little wozth, 
AfFancie cannot foſter hir deſire, 
bat man can liue in any quiet caſe, 
No? pet the depth of any deede aſpire, 
dere liking wantes,his want foz to embzace. 
—ů — 
ä —— — to impute 
Tye pzaiſe,and blame ol chis ſo good an ill. 
Dat meanes J want to meaſure dür by meant, 
Und therefoqe lacke the piller ofmp tape: * 
And pet God wote, I ſpight affection cleane, 
That leades a man, ſax 7e<ſo» from his wap, 
And thus J unite pet once againe mp miode, 
That Fancies Fort, and reaſons Randing Roche, 
— — — 
iS hp gry. rye 
They giftes that guide 
Eche wolull wight vaco his wiſhed pont, 


Epen ease wp, 


"| |  APiribusplaforme* 

If wilevomes wozke may to pour will reſort, 

Elſe if peu fal. the fault is in pour ſelle, 

And nat in hir that would your wiſhed welch. 

Chen lone hir me chen any wozldly pelle, 

I hope that Fancie,wil bring Reaſon helth, 
* Fmit. quod, G. C. | 


2 


Talking with a young Gentlewoman but playnely 
artyred, ſhee proteiting it to bes more then myght 
well accorde wyth 2 as ſhee ſayde , mo- 
deſtly moned bim to get hems ſome gallanter gueſt 
more moecte for his mynderwhereuppon he repiycd, 
a ff:rmung the forme of lur lying, with his aduiſe 

gien bur to proſecute preſcribed as followeth. 


1 anft by mee, 

pet bittes it ſome arighe, 22 

Becauſe the pꝛoude doth pꝛeſſe the pooze, 
with Scorne, contempt, and ſpight. 

Vet thoſe that bꝛagge ſo bzaue, 
bedect in quainte aray, 

Pay quickely bꝛeede a Beſoigner, 
to dung their p2ide decay. 

And thoſe chat lookes ſo hygh 


onþeapes of worldly happ⸗ 


Ameppr = pa F 


That world aſpire Per»aſ® hill, 
and reache heauen at a clappe: 
Like ſillie Ic, "1 
— — 
dzowne — 2 
chat doch pꝛeſiunption pleaſe, OE. 
Then ſince I leeme to ſee 
the ſincke of this diſtreſle, 
Thinke thus: — -—— & 
andſeeke him ſetfe releaſe. 
And not ſubiect bis (caſe 
to no ſuch ſubtill ſnares, ee 
That tycech truth by truſtleſſe traiues 
tu taſte diſtreſſe vnwares, - 115 
— l 
ur deepe dild 
Thhjing foyer ſnackeofmir 
a pange of deadly paine, 
That though their part be leaſt, 
8 their pꝛide doth pale the reſt, 
hat tread on thoznes,vle nice conceiptes, 
none good amongil the beff. 
But thus perſwade thy ſelle, 
f Deere dame, thus daine of me 
Iloue the lome abaſed lookes, ; 
that when they liſt map glee 
That decke their mindes within, 
lyke mapdes of modeſtie: 
C. it, 
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———  APitiousplatforme: 


Chat paſſe not fo} the pompe 


As long as ne we deuiſes laſt, 


And pet no ſheepe,as ſecpeheardes laine, 
but ſharpe of ſenſe and wittie, 


of wozldlp wic ked ſhowes, 
But meaſures bꝛauerie by a — 
when pꝛide gettes 
I cherefoze necdes mud loue 
the plainneſſe voyde af pꝛide, 
Foz plainneſſe is the beaten pathe, 
chat nerdes n tarthly guide, 
Though ſome dildaine thereat 
that dwell in high deſire, 
Det plainneſſe ts the p2ecious (ute 
that dach mp ſelfe attire. 
In loltie lookes there lurkes 
huge lumpes of lothſome woe, 
They pꝛarcke as long as putſe extendes, 
and then on hunting goc. 
There lyes much fapned loue 
whcre fancit would be fed, 


no longer cheile be led. 
Then pace the plameſt pathes 
ol truth, it paſſeth pꝛide, 


It wunneth euery wozthp minde, 


and turing will abpde, 
And when pou minde to choole 
a make to matche pour (elle, 


Reſpect 


— — — — > 


of anopprelled minde. 
Reſpect no outward painted ſhowes,  * 
ma paſſe not much fo pelle. I 
It bzeedes no perfect luue, | 
it weares betymes awap, 
ben luſt wich lucre hach ben led, 
no longer loue then paye. 
Nou ſec then nowe mp fute, 
mp minde agrees with pou: 
Pp plaine aduiſe in plaine attire 
ſan: frande is vttered now, 
And ſince pour modeſt mpnde 
hath purchaſde me your pꝛap, 
Co ne take pour choile,one like pour ſelfe, 
ineverp wiſhed way. Finis. 
His Conge,or farewell, 


M frifdlp mates fare wel, u 

—— — — 

Adue my deepe deltghtes that wants their due deſert, 

Adue al hope to harboz here, wher nature tooke his part. 

Adue that painted place, wherein mp picture ſtandes, 

4 ot no 
due deſertles dꝛead that colde ſulpett did cauſe, - 

I flp & fancie not the place where danger beares a cleuſ 

Adae external types oftoovntruſty loue, 

Adue infernal flowing fates that flozild there Emone. 

Adue thou ſtrangie ghoſt that fretteſt thy ſelle wyth 

Adue z log it diflTbles death,ſome deeme that ſee thee thi 

C.iu. | 


oy — — 


. 
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enow is made, 


e 


— "Api platform 


Adue che place of paine where pleaſures cannot chotue, 
ö boates ofbale ariue. 
' Thele fates A here baue founde, alas the wozſe mp lot, 
But whp ſhould grief gainſt glozies grace the face of fozty 
Ob whp ſhould deepe delpight dep2elle deſerued toy, (bl 

And why ſhould heapes of high attempts, engfder ſuch ano 
Alas good lucke is loſd, true hope & hap is gone, 
And canker wozmes of cruell care, bath wzoughe mp greeuc 
Il weepe g alwapes waile, (o my vnwozthy wayes, (mot 
And pet J ſtay vpon the ſtaſle that keepes me from decaies. 
That wil my dzead defend though bere J dwel indole, 
Although mp body bides in bale,yct bliſſe ſhal ſaue my ſcule 
- Fo whT chat Chiiſt deſcribde the deepe directed way, 
Thatleades a lane to laſting life impoſſible to ſtrap: 
De ſayes the way is ſtraight, and narrow is the gate, 
And we mut ſtriue to enter in, leaſt we may tome to late, 
The ſtraigbtnes ofthe way is compted ſtaꝛmie windes, 
which rough aff.iccids puffech foꝛch to try our ſtedlaſt mind 
Ahich pet are tokens true that we from Chyiſt diſcend, 
ruht we appꝛoch vnto the paines that wought our happie £ 
Chiift bare the Croſſe of care and euery other cryme, 
And told bis choſen they mult dure che like a certaint tynre, 
Then why ſhould J diſpaire to dure ſuch a date, 
Wihenluch a ſiender wiſpe of woe, bꝛinges ſuch a happie fl; 
And welcome wiſhed woe the wozker of my welch, 
The hauen al hap, che poꝛt of peace, the Ancoz of my helth 
But thus pou map de ſcerne the platfoꝛme of mp paine/ 
Thar J in body int in (cute dos dayly here ſuſtaine. 


\ 


The crummes of canckred hate doth feede me moꝛe and moze 
© Pea Jam ſtozed with ſuch ſtuffe,yerfinde J ltoje a ſore. \ 
My deepe delight is dead, my pauence is mp paine, (ffatne 
Py ſodaine ſolace bzeedes my ſower, my weith doth want ſi 
My running bꝛeedes my reſt, g reſt veth bzing me ruth, 
My ſtate is ſtrange, my paſſions paſſc, x pet J tell but truth. 
But now mp louing mates, ne ihinkes J ſee you none 
Pour pai ful pooze diſtreſſed friend, janenting ell alone, 
Me thinkes J ſee pou mu e, and n ari.aile u hat might make 
The cruel lottes of deſtinie ſuch decpe diſdaine to tade, 
To plung in ſuch diſpaire the pzume of my delightes, 
- where cuery grick a gloꝛy peldes,ii reaſon ſuewes bis righte 
But reaſon beares no rule ewixt either woe oz weale, 
And ther foꝛe now w pour aſſents this ſarewel ycu muſt ſeale 
Then dſe it at pour wils to ſaue oz thꝛewe away, (c. 
Het thinke on me pour thirſtie friend that dꝛinkes his own e 
And fince we now mult part, unpart x our humble p)aters, 
That god may graũt a good ſacceſſe to end my der pe affaie! 
Extend pour great good wil to eaſe my pꝛeſſed paines, 
at cauſe map fozce remTbzance to meaſure pou w gayne! 
In token of pour troch tbis truſtie eriail vſe, (ti 
To let pour voicę expꝛeſſe the plainta, that nom my paincs 
And ling this ſcribled ſong, this rude + ragged rime, (tu 
That wh pour ms oppzes pour w:{s pau thus map end 
And thinke on me a thꝛall that thꝛobbed fo2th theſe thotig b 
By oft repeating my complaints in this a wonkt ofnough! 
Fims, quoi, G. C. 
Dar 


cloyeſt me ſtil wpth care, 

Thydeepe diſpight hath fozcev mee, 
Cy pꝛayſes ta impaire, 

And framer mee thy foe, 
Thaterſt had ben thy friend. 

Dich chance hath changd thy frendlhip lo, 
My ſuite is pꝛeſt to ende. 

— UWihereFancicheretofoze, 

Did yield her ſelfe thy th)all, 

Het now deſiers thy fained loze, 

Thyne ayde, thyne eaſe and al. 

And nom aſſailes hir foe, 

In combat of contempte, 

Ohg would to God the ouerthꝛow 
Pygbe Foꝛumes freindes ex empte. 

The Ladie of my life, 

That ſtates the ſtring of ſtrength, 

yl burũ the bandes of bitter ſtrife, 

And pielde me free at length. 
Then wyl J curſe the crue, 

' _ Dftyſocruel fates: 

And ſecke a change, chat may eſchue 
Theperil of mp ſtates. 

Pyeferre your deepeſt paines, | 

To paint potr endleſſe praiſe: 

Bp geiting me the wiſhed gaynes 


That 


of an oppteſſed im se. 
That may p2olong my dayes. 
So ſhalmy ſoule be free 

Fran Giewp — 
The paines chat chus empaired me, 

Shal wich mp fuming ceale. 
And Jſbalrendervp | 

The remnant of mp dapet, 
And trie che taſt of comfoztes cup, 


That ledde mp leiſure ſo, 

In ſozrowes ſource my woe to lucke, 
And let Dame Pleaſure goe. 
Ab ume canft thou frowne 
And ſee me ſinke in woe, 
Can pittie, p)apſe, oz pet renowne, 
Make mercies merites grow? 
1 — 


Py anguyſb ought allay? 
; Then pare not wyevepygkero bft 
My cops chy pꝛeſent pꝛay. 
When hope would haue his bye, 
Then hap wychboldes his ayde: 
_ Whendcepe deſert would claime der 2, 


— — 


— 
— 
—_—_ 
* 


auaprouspunorme 
—— foote bath catde. 
Defers ſo long a 
That fayth can finde no free acceſſe, 
. — Foztume beares no lace 
J wpth woe do waple, = 
2 — makes me faint, 
_ friendes voth fozce me laylt 
p rigo2s deepe reſtraynt. 
I'd2owne in deepe diſinay 
I plungcinendles papne: 
3 — 
ere:ceindſhtp ſhould 
m ltke a wzeech Jraigne, : 
—.— dꝛoume imp daies in dzeade: 
g ruing leekes fo} reſt in vaine 
8 Aber lucre would be lead, : 
— nk is foxfte to trie, 
here true intent is toꝛne: 
_e faich canneuer reape oh 
Ahere godly wapes are woꝛne. 
What then mult be the ſtay, 
— my ſtate muſt truſt, 
at meanes were mecceſt to bemay 
Py deepe deſire and luſt? 
Py ſtay ſhaibe the ſtrength 
Ok God my truſtie gupde, 


Ahich wyl rciieue miſhag aclength, 


Wyth 


al an oppreneu mm 
Vith blifle that ſbal abide. 
To bim IJ thenappeale, 
As one I fancie beit, 
Loe here mp frieinds the certaine ſcale, 
That bziages aſſured reft 
Then now wyth one aſſent, 
Appole pour helping havdes, 
Qhyles earth oz heauen ſtands, 
So ſhal we meete agayne, 
|  Toraligne in perfect ioy: 
CWahere we in reſt hal myꝛth attapne, 
To daunt cur deepe avnope, 
Tbere loue ſbal ever laſt, 
And liking ſhalbe free, 
And true deſire with pleaſures tat, 
Sbhal chen imparted be, 


FINISquodG, (. 
Namo Ante obit um bextuc, 


Amicortan in fide vmo, 


A prayer for the morning, 


7 Humbly pielde thee high and hartie pꝛaiſe, 
Pp beauenly father, ko the happie reſt, 
Tha! JT this night, and others tue alwavſc, 
Hauc felt by thee which can releiue me bell, - 
And ſo direct, Oh L ozde, my dayly deedcs, 
To wap the truſte of wozldly teyes as weedes. 


Do 


Ae platorme 


So frame in me the founcaines ol chy feare, 
— Agcicanemap dzowne deſire of earthly fame, 
And make the p)aiſe of thy deſertes appeare: 
In all mp deedes that will tan put in frame, 
That Jmnapnneuer wozke a wilful crime, 
Toſtaine the blood that C miſt hath ſhed fc; mine. 
Bur graũt good Lord, cut fo thy Chyilt bis ſake, 
The heaucnly bzighenes of thy bleſſed truch: 
That as the day from ſleepe doth me awake, | 
Eren ſa tbat ligh! may leade mp minde from ruth. 
And as the dap doth foxce the darkenes fade, 
Somap thy wund, enligbt mp linkull ſhade. 

That no ſecure oz ſleepie ſinſull mule, 
Pay harbour darkenes when che light is ſpzed, 
A wilfull will thy bleſſed wozd abuſe, 
Chen worfdlp blindnes is by darkenes led. 
But lygbten ſo the length of this mp race, 

To leade deſire vnto thy heauenlp place. 

And as oh L 02d I nom haue paſt the night. 
In quiet ret, from feare ol wozldip harmes, 
So grarme good God, chat no diſtreſſe afright 
My minde this dape,where nought but dolq ſwar- 
But ſtil eo beare the burchen ol mp woe, (mes, 
Nich pacient nn · de, til welch in place may growt. 

Oh gine me grace,euen ſc; thy goodnes lake, 
To ſpend this dm, to purchaſe thy good will, 
ichn now21tke mp wil in hand may take, 
Chat map diſyltaſe on vere thy goodnes ſtil, Fo 


— 


3 e 


But that thy grace map guide my footelleppes ia. 
graue. 


- Totreade the pathes, wherein thy pleaſures 
I know oh Lo, J can not well deſerue, 

Not once tolooke vnto thy heauenly ſeate, 

aq whe thinkwwe®, contin alwaxta ſwarue 

From thy deſirt, but pet Jmuſt intteate 

Thy roble name, not to reſpect my linne, 

But Chziltes deaths that tooke the Unne on bim. 
Inbun O Lozd , in hun J hope foz bead, 
And fo2 bis ſake J ſeeke ol grieſe teltaſe, 

Pea al the grares, that map bzing me wealth, 

Bp bis dcare death Jlooke fo? to pofſcſle, 
Then foz the merites of his onelp meede, 
Peare W 


eA prayer for the * 


(ju nature Lozde ſo ſublect is 
to euerp wozldlp neede, 
So fraile and firmelcfle is the ground 
wherein it ſowes the ſerde: 
That it thy mercies fruitetull ſople, 
did not ſuppoꝛt cur Late, 
Our weerie weakeneſle is ſo great, 
that iraight weuld ſteale bis datt. 
And therefoze alwayes haſt thoulcnt. 
che darke and ſilent night. 


A pitious platforͥme 


Do taſt our derpe oppꝛeſſed mindes, 
tomate our darkenecſſe light, 

Co baing our labours longed teſt, 

and to retteſpe our mindes, 

To make vs wander at thy woꝛkes, 
that ſuch an oꝛder findes. 
And all ta further our effap2es, 

telouned by thy lawes, 

To laude and pꝛaiſe thy beauenly name, 
chat ſendes ſo iuſt a caule. 

O Londe then keꝛ thy mercies ſake, 

vbowe domne thy liſtning tare, 

To heare our carefull cries and plaintes, 

nnd eke our faultes fo:beare. 

Oh turne a vay thy fearefull face 

from all our faichleſſc crimes, 

That we this day and all our lpues, 

baue made ten cheuſand tymes. 

And as the pꝛeſent darkened nygbt, 
doth couer lyghtlome da: 

So let thy mertyes hide miſoeedeg, 

and chaſe our ſinnes awap. 

And though our ſinfull bodpes ſleepe, 

pet let our ſoules be wake, 

Co ſce the dap of finzll Doome, 
fo: Chit our ſauiours fake, 

Againſt the which good Loꝛde addyefle 
thydeepe deſired grace, 


To 
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of an opprelſed mine 


To ſerue our lampes in ſteede of oyle, 

Co lygbe vs to thy place, 

bert neycher plague noz earthly payne 
Shal pul into diſpapꝛe 

Our endleſle ioyes, but laſting bliſſe 
Shal dl our mirth tepapꝛe. 

Where we ſhal neede no earthlp ſleepe, 
But liue and neuer lacke, 

Mbere mirch and plc aſur e ſtil abounds, 
CAhere ſozrowes ſuffer wꝛacke. 

So wyth deſired place Dh Lozd, 
As to thy feaſt, 

Graunt me arceſſe wich garment glad, 
To be chy heavenly gealt. 


nnn. — _— 


| FINIS. quod. G. C. 
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